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Practice 


‘I'm gonna get me another beer, you want one too?" 

‘Of course." 

Lars stood up, giving Dave a nice view of his ass. Dave looked at him as he slowly walked towards his fridge. 
Was he teasing him? He couldn't be. Did he know that Dave had been secretly looking at him for weeks? Maybe 
it was really obvious. He hoped not, he wasn't gay, it wasn't his fault that Lars had a delicious ass. Suddenly 
Dave snapped out of his thoughts, Lars was laughing. 

"Dude, what's so funny." 

"You were staring at my ass." He giggled. 


"What!? No!" 


Suddenly Lars was sitting beside him, a bit too close for comfort. 


"Do you like it?" 

"What, l.. | don't like guys that way." 

"| do." 

Dave looked at him, was he serious? Lars only looked shy and kinda cute, actually. 
"Well, only sometimes and | like girls as well” 

"Then you can focus on girls and stop thinking that l'm ogling your ass!" Dave snapped. 
"Sorry, dude, | didn't want to weird you out" 

He looked hurt. 

"Hey. So maybe | was looking a little bit." 

Lars giggled. 

"Well, here's your beer." 

He handed Dave the beer and opened his own They sat in silence for a moment, watching the tv. 
"So, have you ever.. you know, with a guy?" Dave couldn't help but ask. 

"|, Ive done... stuff." 

"Oh, okay." 

Another silence. 

"What's it like?" 

Lars giggled again. Dave blushed. 


"Its... good." 


He said and looked at Dave. Dave felt his cock twitch. No way that Lars was turning him on. He was Lars for 


god's sake! Lars saw Dave struggling with himself and decided to give him a push in the right direction Slowly, 


he moved himself up, towards his lips and kissed him. Dave tensed up, but didn't push him away. He opened his 


mouth and let Lars deepen the kiss. Lars shifted and sat on Dave's lap, straddling his legs. He moaned when he 


felt Dave's hard cock prod at his belly. Lars was already hard himself and slowly started grinding against Dave. 


Dave put his hands on Lars's ass and roughly squeezed it. Lars yelped. He broke the kiss. Dave was confused. 
"Did | do something wrong?" 

ve 

Lars grinned and put his hands on Dave's hips, pulled at his shirt and dragged it off. Dave grinned 

"Oh 


Lars smiled and kissed at his chest. He'd thought about that, often. When he touched himself, he thought 
about Dave, Dave's lips, Dave's chest, Dave's cock He moved his head further down. Now expectantly 
unfastening his jeans. Dave smiled when Lars released his hard and needing cock. Lars wanted it. He really did. 
Dave moaned loudly as Lars licked the head. God, that felt good. He grabbed Lars's hair and forced him onto his 
cock. Lars easily took it in and sucked right down to the base. Dave almost screamed. He wondered how many 
guys it had taken for Lars to be that good. He did something with his tongue and Dave moaned again, long and 
loud. He was close now. Lars started stroking his balls. He softly gripped them and played with them in his 
hands. Dave moaned and felt his body tense, he couldn't keep it any longer. He came with a shout and Lars 


swallowed every drop. 

They sat in silence as Dave gathered himself together. 

"Do.." Dave hesitated "Do you want me to...” 

‘Only if you want to." 

Lars replied. Dave looked down, suddenly shy. 

'Itd be my first time." 

"| won't mind." 

Lars said. Getting more eager, though he didn't want to show Dave (yet). Dave looked at him and slowly slid one 
hand towards Lars's bulging groin. He unzipped his pants, and Lars lifted up, letting him pull them down. Dave 
got down on his knees, in front of Lars, he looked at his cock, hesitating. He felt Lars's hands on his head. He 
was pushing, softly and deliberately. Dave put his lips around Lars's cock, tasting it. It was kind of salty and not 
as bad as he had expected. Lars moaned. Dave gained confidence, taking a little more in. Lars moaned louder and 
dug his fingers into his hair. Dave bobbed his head up and down, a little clumsily, but not badly. Lars moaned 
and mewled with every bob. With a loud shout he came into Dave's mouth. Dave splurted, the cum dripping 


down his cheeks. Lars giggled once more. 


"Shut up!" Dave growled. "Not everyone does this every day, you know." 


"Oww, don't be pissy." Lars said and pulled his pants up. "You can always practice on me." 


